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Summary: The Screaming Death and the outcasts haven't been seen in 
quite a while, does this mean peace has returned to Berk? I suck at 
summaries sorry! Rated M for rape, death, and Dragon, ahem, M 
preg 


The Screaming Fury 

**Um...Hi there! I'm new to fanfiction and this is my first fic. Uh, 
in this story i'm making the dragons be able to comminucate with each 
other the same way humans talk. Flames are accepted, I would really 
like to hear your opinions. Chapter 2 coming when I hit . . . 5 reviews? 
Maybe . . . ** 


* * 


* 


><p><span>Toothless <span> 

The warm sun on Berk casting it's golden rays and warming my skin is 
always a good wake up call for me. Things have been good on Berk, no 
sign of the outcasts for quite awhile now, it makes me wonder if 
we'll ever have problems with them again. I look to my sleeping 
partner. Hiccup is normally a very light sleeper, if I stirred even a 
little, he would be up immediatly, I guess since he's still sleeping 
that alone shows how peaceful things have been. 

I leapt out of the small window onto the soft ground outside, another 
beuatiful morning in Berk. Walking about the village can be very 
relaxing, around this time of year. Though sometimes I wish that 
something eciting would always happen, sometimes it's just better to 
enjoy the peace and tranquility. I heard Hiccup use the dragon call, 
so I turned and began to trek home. 

Unknown P.O.V 


Watching that pitch black dragon walking aimlessly about, it just 



proved that he had become so relaxed, he didn't even notice me. 
Pathetic. Soon the time will come when Berk will be destroyed, and 
that Night Fury will be the one who starts it all. If he knows what's 
best for himself, he'll leave this dinky little island, and soon. I 
turned around and prepared to leave, staying in the shadows had been 
best, and no one else was around to see me. I dove underground and 
tunneled away. I would be the harbringer of Berk's destruction, me, 
the Screaming Death 

~k ~k ~k 


><p><strong>Okay , I hope you guys like chapter one, review please. 
Flames accepted<strong> 

**Hiccup: Uh, what are you planning to do with Toothless and the 
Screaming Death?** 


**LunarFury: All, in good time Hiccup, all in good time** 


End 
f ile . 



